10	CORRESPONDENCE OF
occasion, on returning from the stone house, with my dear
Mother, she picked up a broken branch of raspberry and
set it in the ground, telling me that it would take root
and grow, a fact which greatly surprised my infant mind.
The farm-house was painted red. It has been much
enlarged since those days.
Our household consisted of our sweet Nurse Nanny, a
widow; she was an Englishwoman, who when a young
girl came from England with my grandmother De
Lancey as nurse to my Uncle Thomas, then an infant.
She then became my Mother's nurse, and lived some
years at Heathcote Hill. Later in the day she married a
farmer in the neighborhood, named Disbrow, and had
several children. After her husband's death she returned
to live at Heathcote Hill, and after my mother's mar-
riage she became nurse to my little sister Elizabeth, and
to myself. She removed with us to Cooperstown. Her
daughter Susan, a great stout young woman, was the
cook at Fenimore; Fred, a colored boy from Heathcote
Hill, was the waiter. There were still slaves in New York
at that time, and a family of them belonged to my
Grandfather De Lancey. They had an easy time of it, I
imagine. Fred was given to my Mother when she re-
moved to Cooperstown, but I think I have heard that
my Father paid him wages. Sam Brimmer was the coach-
man; he was the son of a Hessian soldier. All these
members of the household I remember di$tinctly*
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My Father had two grey horses, which I also remem-
ber very well; and he had a little carriage which he called
the rasee—a sailor's name, When a tfjiip in the n&yy was
changed from a higher to a lower gr||e by ttmovittg one
of her decks she was said to be* rrfJjJH-'Cut
were—and the little carriage at Feni|Jpre must1

